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Chapter 1

Sally and I were sitting on the couch in my living room, with the whole summer ahead of us, trying to decide how to spend it. We had both recently turned 18, and just graduated high school. We had been best friends since we were 12 and had been “good girls” our whole lives. We weren’t virgins. We had had boyfriends before and had “gone all the way” with them, but they were the typical 4-minute long, awkward, unfulfilling experiences that most high-school boys are limited to. But for the most part, we had spent our past few years as you’re typical conservatively dressed, pent-up, and suppressed teen girls.

We were not sure what we wanted to do for the summer, but both of us felt we wanted to do something different, to be different. We wanted to have an adventure and break out of our boring lives for the summer, we just didn’t know how.

Sally said, “Well, you know, we could go camping.”

I Said, “You mean like we did with your parents last summer?”

“Yeah, but this time just you and me. We could go spend a few days out in the woods having our own little private camping party.”

Camping was not exactly what I had in mind, but it may be a good way to start off our summer adventure. A few days off by ourselves would be a good safe way to try a few new things. I finally said, “That actually sounds like fun.”

“It will be our own bohemian adventure, where we do whatever we want, however, we want to for a few days, to kick off our summer of adventure.”

We discussed the logistics for a while, about what to take etc. We decided that we would leave the next day. We lived about 30 minutes from the Appalachian Trail, where we had gone camping with Sally’s family last summer. We could park the car and hike in a bit and find a spot that would be our home for a few days of fun.

The next afternoon Sally picked me up in her Jeep and we headed out. We had probably brought way too much, but since this was our first camping trip by ourselves, we figured it would be best to be over-prepared. We were both wearing hiking boots, and even though it was extremely hot, we were wearing long pants with lots of pockets for gear, along with sturdy shirts that would resist puncture by thorns.

Sally pulled up to the same public parking spot we had parked in the previous year, and we threw on our backpacks and started down the trail. After about 45 minutes, we came to the spot we had stopped at last summer but decided we wanted to go farther away from civilization and find our own spot, so we kept walking. For the most part, the walk was easy, though we did come to a few parts where we had to climb up a bit of a small mountain and back down the other side.

About 2 hours in, we heard flowing water and decided to go investigate, so we left the path and hiked through the rough woods for about 20 minutes until we came out at the base of the most beautiful waterfall we had ever seen. It was a couple of stories high, and the pool at the base looked like some sort of tropical grotto. It was heavenly.

We immediately decided that this was where we were going to set up camp. We spent quite a while setting up the tent and unpacking and then I said I was going to put on my bathing suit to go for a swim. Sally waited outside the tent while I changed into my bathing suit. We had seen each other naked on a few occasions over the years, but it wasn’t something we were totally comfortable with, so she waited and let me have privacy to change, and then she changed in the tent after me.

I was wearing a fairly conservative bikini, that covered my body well but allowed my tummy to get some sun, but Sally came out wearing a small, very revealing and sexy new bikini.

“Look at you all brazen,” I said as she revealed her suit to me.

“I know right.” She said as she spun around to let me see the entire suit. Sally had an amazing body, and it only seemed to get better the older she got. She had large breasts, a thin waist, and a nice curvy, round bottom. I was skinnier and shorter than her, with medium-sized breasts, but my best feature was my amazingly tight, cute little bum. When the boys talked about us, they usually spoke about Sally’s big bouncy boobs and my tight little butt.

“I figured I can’t have a wild and crazy summer wearing all of my boring old clothes.” She said, and then looked at me realizing she may have offended me, calling my bathing suit boring. “Just something I wanted to do.”

Sally bounced over and beat me into the water. We swam for a while and really enjoyed swimming and hanging out underneath the falling water of the waterfall. After about 30 minutes in the water, Sally stunned me. She stood up and reached behind herself and untied her bikini top. She removed it fully and smiled at me and threw it up onto the shore by our tent.

“What the heck are you doing?” I asked, acting a bit more shocked and scandalized than I really was.

“I’m getting wild. I’m having an adventure. That’s what we came for, right?”

“Well yeah,” I said “But we don’t know for sure that nobody will come out here. This is a nice place. I’m sure other people know about it.”

“Oh, there is no one around for miles. You are going to have to learn to relax if we are going to have a summer of adventure. It will be fine.” She said.

We went back to swimming, but my thoughts were stuck on the fact that Sally was splashing around topless. This fascinated me in two ways. First, I thought it did seem exciting and fun, and I was amazed at how carefree she was about it, and secondly, I really enjoyed watching her breasts bounce and move around so naturally with her top off.

We swam for a few more minutes, all the while I was watching Sally’s breasts move freely above and below the water. I started to wonder if I had the courage to remove my top. It seemed inconceivable at first, but she seemed to be having so much fun, and I was envious.

Sally noticed my contemplating and said, “What’s up with you?”

“I was just thinking about maybe, taking my top off too,” I said.

“You worry too much. You can’t spend the whole summer stressing about whether or not to do something fun. Just do it.”

She was right. I needed to be less of a stick in the mud. I reached behind myself and untied my top, and swam over to drop it on the shore with Sally’s.


Chapter 2

I swam back over to her and she said: “That’s what I’m talking about.”

We continued to swim and play, playing tag under the water and lounging beneath the waterfall. I was enjoying swimming topless, and I was surprising myself with how much I was enjoying watching Sally swim topless.

After a while, we decided to get out of the water. Sally went to the shore and put her bikini top back on and I followed suit. We started a campfire and cooked some hotdogs over it for dinner. We enjoyed the little cookout and talked and laughed, but both of us kept eyeing the water of the pond, and the beautiful waterfall.

I looked at Sally and as if reading my mind, she said: “Back to the waterfall?”

She pulled her bikini top off on the way over the water and jumped back in. I followed her, removing my top as well. We went and stood underneath the falling water for a few minutes, sort of bathing in it when I heard Sally say “Just act normal. Don’t freak out.”

I looked where she was looking and an older couple with hiking gear were standing at the other edge of the pool at the bottom of the fall. They gave a friendly smile and wave, and Sally said “Hello” and waved back. We were standing under the waterfall with our tits on full display to this older gentleman and his wife, and Sally didn’t seem to be bothered at all, while inside, I was freaking out.

Again, following her lead, I just smiled and waved too. The couple casually strolled around the waterfall, taking in its beauty. Out of nowhere the gentleman pulled out a camera and started taking pictures. He took pictures of the grotto, the trees around it and the waterfall itself with us two topless young girls standing under it. It was embarrassing, but surprisingly, it was also quite a turn on. I had never done anything so brazen as stand topless in front of a stranger, and I actually enjoyed it a lot.

After taking a few pictures, they gave us another smile and they wandered on their way. When they were gone, Sally immediately said: “That was so hot!” Apparently, Sally enjoyed the experience in the same way I had. “Can you believe we just stood there with our tits out while they looked at us? And he even took pictures. My God that was hot.”

I just said, “Yeah, it was.”

Then we splashed back down into the pool and swam a bit more. We were really having such a wonderful time out in nature, feeling a sort of “natural high”. We became a bit more touchy-feely as we played in the water. Instead of playing “tag”, we were now chasing and tickling each other when we were caught. I was really enjoying the feeling of our mostly naked bodies as they touched each other in the water, far more than I expected to.

Then I decided I was going to get a bit wilder myself. While Sally was looking right at me, I reached down and slipped my bikini bottoms off under the water. I lifted them up over my head with a triumphant look, challenging her to do the same. Without hesitation, she reached down and removed her bikini bottoms as well, and we swam over and added them to the pile on the shore.

As we now swam naked, Sally said “Now this is nice. This is how humans were meant to swim.” We continued our playful game of “tickle tag” and enjoyed the indescribably wonderful feeling of swimming completely nude beneath a beautiful waterfall. At one point Sally announced “New summer rule. No bathing suits. Naked swimming from now on” and I readily agreed.

Suddenly we heard a sound and both turned to see what it was. A group of four people, two couples most likely, had wandered over to see our waterfall. We were standing in water that was waist deep. Our bodies were completely exposed to the group from the waist up, and through the water, they could probably also see that we were completely naked. They were startled at first when they saw us, but again Sally just waved happily at them. They waved and smiled and hung out a bit. Sally dove back in the water and continued to swim as if no one was around, and I did the same, with butterflies in my stomach.

At one point the group came over near to where we were and said something. We couldn’t hear, so Sally swam over closer to them. I hesitated for a moment, but then I followed. We both swam over and brazenly stood up right in front of them, still waist deep in the water, but our tits on full display, about 10 feet away. One of the men asked how far it was to the main entrance to the trail from here.

I responded by telling them that it was about a two-hour walk still and pointed in the direction of the trail. While I was standing there naked talking to these strangers, I felt Sally’s hand reach over under the water and start to caress my bare bottom. I was naked, somewhat turned on, and trying to give these strangers directions to the park entrance while Sally gently caressed my ass. It was quite challenging. I looked over at Sally and she had a naughty smile on her face.

When the group of strangers finally walked off, I tackled Sally and said: “What do you think you are doing?”

She just laughed and swam away and said: “Just helping to enhance your summer adventure.” We swam for a couple more minutes and then got out. Sally didn’t reach for her bathing suit. I watched her gorgeous, curvy body as she dried off and then she slipped on a pair of white panties with teddy bears on them and a t-shirt. Again, following her lead, I dried off and dug a pair of light blue panties and a t-shirt out of my backpack and put them on. Honestly, I was a little bit bummed that “naked time” was over.

It had started to get dark, and we sat by the campfire and made s’mores. While talking a bit about what we wanted to do for the summer, and eating s’mores, I dropped a big blob of melted chocolate on my shirt. Sally laughed at me as I wiped at it, only making it worse.

So I decided, “What the hell?”, and pulled the shirt off. I walked over to the water and dipped the shirt in, trying to get the chocolate off as much as possible, so I could wear the shirt the next day. Then I hung it over a branch nearby and sat back down topless by the campfire.

Sally quickly said “Hey, no fair” and pulled her shirt off too, folded it and put it back in the backpack. Then she said “New summer rule. No shirts at the campsite.”

I said, “Um, what about during the day.”

She said, “Sorry, but that’s the rule” and chuckled.

As we both sat there in just our panties, I thought about how much fun I was having, and how turned on I was by the whole situation. I was turned on my being naked in the water, and now topless by the campfire, but even more so I was turned on by Sally’s nakedness. Spending time naked with her in the water, splashing, and tickling and rolling around together had been about the most erotic I had ever felt.

Sally and I both liked boys and were not lesbians, but I have to say that as far as bodies go, Sally’s body was far more exciting and enticing to look at than any boy I had ever met. I wondered if she was maybe feeling the same way, though I didn’t plan to ask her.


Chapter 3

After s’mores, we decided to go to bed. We hopped into the tent and laid down on the pile of sleeping bags we had made. We chatted for a few minutes more about nothing in particular, and then Sally fell asleep. I laid awake for a while thinking about the day, and how turned on I had been about it.

If I had been alone at home, I would have been touching myself as I thought through the day, but I figured it was not appropriate in my current situation lying next to my sleeping best friend in a tent in the woods. I actually considered going outside and finding a private spot to enjoy myself but decided just to suppress the feelings and try to sleep.

I woke the next day before Sally, after a restless night. I looked over at her laying on her tummy, in only her panties. I looked her mostly naked body over carefully. She had such a gorgeous body. I stared at her round ass, partially covered by her teddy bear panties, and was so tempted to touch it. I knew it would be so wrong, but I ached to caress the curves of her ass so bad. Startling me she said “Whatcha doing?” with a big smile on her face. She had caught me looking at, or more like worshiping, her firm round ass with my eyes.

“Nothing,” I said, “Just trying to get my brain to wake up.”

Sally sat up too, and we sat there resting our heads for a few minutes, and then we heard some noise outside. Evidently, this waterfall was more popular than we had anticipated. It sounded like another group of people were there to see the waterfall. We heard male and female voices again.

Sally looked at me and said “There is something I have to tell you. Yesterday, when those people saw us topless, it got me sooooo turned on.”

There was silence for a moment and she continued. “I think I’ve discovered something about myself. I get really turned on when people see my body.”

I thought quietly for a minute about whether or not to confess, and then said: “I think I do too.”

She smiled a huge smile, feeling like we both had a new common interest.

Then she said, “OK, well, I’m going to go out there now in just my panties and let these people see me too, and see how turned on I get.” And before I could say anything she unzipped the tent and walked outside. I watched as she pretended to still be sleepy and stood and stretched, reaching her arms to the sky and stretching out her beautiful bare chest for the world to see.

I looked across the grotto and saw a group of 2 women and 4 men in matching shirts that said something about a hiking group. They were all talking amongst themselves, but looking at Sally. Sally walked over to where the fire had been and poked at it a bit, acting like she didn’t know anyone was there. It was so hot. Very hot. I was getting turned on just by watching her. I decided she could not have all the fun, and I followed after her, performing a similar routine, stretching and then wandering over to the spot of the fire and talking to her like no one else was around.

It felt so amazing and so erotic to be standing there with my best friend, in just our cute little panties in the middle of the wilderness, with a group of strangers nearby looking at us. I felt like the main attraction at a sexy little zoo or something. Eventually Sandy acted like she was just realizing they were there, and waved and smiled at them like nothing unusual was taking place.

Surprisingly, the group waved and started walking directly in our direction. They walked right up to where we were and said “Hello”. They asked how long we had been out there and we told them just one night so far. They explained that they were with some hiking group, and had been hiking the trail for a week now. Just like that, we had a perfectly normal, 15-minute conversation with these nice folks before they moved on, all the while with our tits out and our bodies only covered by the thin fabric of our panties.

As soon as they were out of earshot, Sally squealed and said “Can you believe that just happened?” and we both bounced around a little bit with excitement.

I said “I thought I was going to regret that, but I don’t. I loved it” with a smile.

Sally said “The only thing I regret was that I was wearing these panties. I wish I had been totally naked.”

This statement made my head spin a bit, but honestly, I didn’t disagree. Being totally naked would have probably made it even better.

Then she said “Oh God, It’s the first thing in the morning and I’m so turned on. I wish I could just…” and then she stopped herself.

I said “What?”

She said, “Oh, nothing.”

I thought I knew what she was going to say, and I wanted to hear it, so I pushed “No, tell me what you were going to say.”

“Well, I was going to say I wish I could touch myself right now, but that wouldn’t exactly be appropriate I wouldn’t think.” She said.

I quickly said, “Well, go ahead.” Shocking her.

I explained. “Shit, I wanted to do it last night, but I stopped myself. We shouldn’t have to spend this whole camping trip denying our urges, should we? That’s kind of what this trip and this summer are about, right. Enjoying ourselves?”

She thought for a moment and said “Well, I guess you are right, but like… how would we… do that?”

“Well, we can take turns,” I said. “I’ll go for a swim and you can have the tent to yourself for a while. And then we will switch.”

“Wow, aren’t you the little problem solver,” she said with a huge smile. “It seems a little… weird I guess, but Oh My God do I want to.”

“Then go for it. I’m going for a swim.” I said, and I slipped my panties off where I stood, hung them on a branch and walked down to the water. I looked back to see Sally still standing there looking at me with a conflicted look on her face, and then she slipped her panties off and hung them on the branch next to mine, and disappeared into the tent.

I swam around quietly and tried very hard to hear if any sounds were coming from the tent. I was pretty sure I heard a few moans and squeals, but the sounds of the waterfall made it difficult to hear. After about 15 minutes, Sally came out of the tent and joined me in the water. She looked like she was trying to keep from smiling but couldn’t.

I said “So?”

She smiled a giant, cheesy smile and said, “So what?”

“So, how was it?” I said.

She looked like she was embarrassed for a moment but then burst out “It was amazing. It was the best ever. I could have stayed in there all day.”

“Wow,” I said, “You must really be enjoying yourself out here.”

“I am. Really, I am. This is like the most erotic fun I’ve ever had ever.” She said with enthusiasm. Her smile diminished a little bit as she looked over at me, afraid I might think she was being weird, but I just smiled at her and said: “Me too.”

Then I walked out of the water and dried off a bit, and said “I’ll see you in a little bit” and climbed into the tent. I heard her say “Have fun” as I zipped it up.


Chapter 4

Inside, I immediately attacked my breast with one hand and my pussy with the other. I had been aching to do this for a whole day now, and I didn’t intend to waste any time. I tugged on both of my nipples hard, making them rock hard almost instantly, as I ran my hand between the wet lips of the slit between my legs. I thought about the past day, the naked fun with Sally, standing topless in front of a number of strangers, and I was on the verge of climax with just a few minutes of caressing my pussy.

I bit down on the sleeping bag to keep my shouts from being too loud as I rocked through the most body-wracking, earth-shattering orgasm I have ever experienced. My body stiffened and I quivered as wave after wave of pleasure overwhelmed me as I pictured Sally and I, standing naked in front of a group of strangers in my head. I crashed back down onto the sleeping bag when the climax was over but did not let up on myself.

My body was still hot and bothered and my pussy still ached for more attention, so I pressed my middle finger tightly onto my little clit and started circling it viscously. I was starting to imagine more than just what had happened. I imagined kissing Sally. I imagined caressing her sweet bare ass. God her ass was so amazing. I imagined rubbing our bodies together as we kissed passionately, her big tits squeezed as they pressed tightly against mine. This last thought pushed me over the edge and I was once again rocking through a second, intense climax.

I finally rested, still gently touching myself as I sat in amazement at how enthusiastically I had just pleasured myself, and at how amazing the orgasms had been. I waited for my breath to return to normal as I continued to enjoy the sensual feeling of my fingers between my legs. I understood what Sally had meant by “she could stay in there all day”. I decided I had better stop and return to her, but I also decided that these would not be the last orgasms on this trip.

I unzipped the tent and padded back to the water to meet Sally, who was still smiling almost as widely as I was.

She said “So?”

I just smiled and said, “What you said.” And we both laughed and flopped down into the water. Sally asked if I wanted to cook some bacon on the campfire. I said “Absolutely”, and we climbed out of the water.

Sally grabbed both of our panties from the branch and said “New summer rule. No clothing of any kind on the camping trip.” And stuffed them in her backpack.

I smiled and said, “Hey, How come you get to make all the rules?”

She said “You can make rules. What rule do you want to make?”

I thought hard about it for a minute and finally said: “I get to touch your cute little butt whenever I want.” We both laughed and she said “OK. New summer rule. Ass touching is allowed and encouraged at all times.” And she came over and slapped my bare ass. I reached over and slapped hers as well, quite hard actually, and then chased her naked around the campsite smacking her on her bare bottom.

Eventually, we calmed down and sat by the fire to cook the bacon. After cooking and eating what seemed to the be the best bacon ever, we rested on the blanket for a bit. But we kept feeling mysteriously drawn back to the water.

We waded out into the water and just floated around a bit. We heard some noise and saw another group of hikers. It was an older man and two teenaged girls, coming out to see the waterfall. They looked quite shocked to see us swimming naked at first, but like the others, they got over it quickly. They said Hello, and Sally swam right over and stepped out of the water, buck naked to shake their hands and introduce herself. They introduced themselves as Jack, and his niece Bonny and her friend Maria who were both 20 years old and attending college nearby. They talked for a moment and then I joined them and introduced myself. Sally wrapped her arm around my waist and we stood there together completely naked having a pleasant conversation about the weather and the waterfall with these three strangers.

The two girls were the first of the strangers to mention our nakedness. They said it looked like it would be a lot of fun to swim naked. Sally said we had bathing suits but swimming here naked was much more fun. With that, we splashed back into the water. They wandered around a little bit talking amongst themselves, and then the old man said something and he hiked back up towards the trail by himself.

The two started setting down their equipment and said “Uncle Jack is going to meet us back at the trail. We thought we would join you for a swim for a few minutes if you don’t mind.” We said we didn’t mind at all and we watched as the two girls stripped out of all of their clothes right in front of us. I noticed that where Sally and I both had well-trimmed patches of pubic hair, these two had nothing.

Both of their pussies were completely free of hair and totally exposed. They slowly stepped down into the water with us. They also had amazing bodies, and Sally and I were both stunned and excited to see them joining us.

They asked us what we had been doing while we were here and we said mostly swimming and eating s’mores. They said we were so lucky to be out here on our own to do whatever we wanted. Having their uncle along was making their trip a bit boring. They said that this swim was the first exciting thing they had gotten to do.

They proposed we play a game of Marco Polo, with a twist. The twist was that all four of us had to keep our eyes closed. We gave it a try. Sally was the first to call Marco. We all closed our eyes and heard her calling out. We all called back “Polo” and she swam around trying to grab us. We had a great time, all four of us naked and splashing and rolling around with each other laughing. One time when Maria was Marco and she caught me, she actually grabbed me and pulled me to her tightly and kissed me for just a few seconds, and then moved on.

I was shocked, amazed and very turned on by this event. The next time I was Marco, I found Sally and did the same thing. I reached out and pulled her to me, grabbed both of her bare ass cheeks firmly in my hands and started making out with her ravenously for just a moment. Then I broke off and swam away. This fun game continued this way for quite a while, each of us making out with each other more and more passionately as the game progressed.

Eventually, to everyone’s disappointment, the girls said they had to go catch up with Bonnie’s uncle. One of them joked that he was probably behind a bush in the woods enjoying the show. They got out of the water and slowly got dressed as we watched them. They asked how long we were going to be around and we told them a few days.

They said they were supposed to be leaving tomorrow, but if we didn’t mind, they might ask Bonnie’s uncle if the two of them could stay with us for an extra day after he left. We both said that would be awesome, and we said our goodbyes.


Chapter 5

Sally and I got out of the water and laid out some towels and laid in the sun for most of the afternoon. We spent a lazy summer afternoon naked on the shore of the heavenly grotto that we had discovered. Later that afternoon, out of the blue, Sally leaned over and kissed me. It was not the fierce passionate kiss from our game earlier. It was a gentle sweet kiss. I looked up at her and serenely said “New summer rule. Kissing is allowed and encouraged.”

We both laughed and she leaned over and kissed me more, a bit more passionately, but still sweet and innocent. Then she laid down beside me on my towel and snuggled up next to me. Her left hand reached over and she started gently caressing my body. She was barely touching me with the very tips of her fingers, but it was giving goosebumps.

First, she was caressing my tummy, then my arms, and then she moved to my breasts. It was as if she was just exploring my body, wondering what it felt like to touch. I laid back, closed my eyes and decided to just enjoy the attention. We spent the next hour or so snuggling, cuddling, kissing and exploring each other’s naked bodies on the towel by the grotto. We didn’t touch each other between the legs but explored just about everywhere else. It was just the two of us enjoying our nakedness, and enjoying each other, more than we ever had before.

Again, I reflected on the excitement and eroticism of the day. I started to feel the desire to touch myself again, but thought better of it, since I was out in the open with Sally laying snuggled up beside me. But then the feeling got the better of me and I thought about how Sandy had said that that was kind of the point of this trip. So I stood up and said “I need to go visit the masturbation tent again” and walked in that direction.

Sally laughed and hopped up and said “Me too” and followed me in. This was a bit strange and unexpected, but after the day we had had, it somehow just made sense. Sally laid down beside me and instantly began touching herself. I followed along and did the same, wasting no time going directly for my clit with my middle finger. The two of us were not holding back and were quickly breathing heavily in a strange sort of unison.

Somewhere in the process of touching ourselves, Sally switched hands and reached over and took my hand in hers while she panted and moaned. I spread my legs wider and overlapped her left leg with my right, and we continued pushing ourselves closer and closer, until we both came with excruciating force, gripping each other’s hands and with our legs wrapped together. We both moaned and screamed as we both climaxed at the same moment, and then collapse into a pair of mingled, naked body parts on the floor of the tent.

After a few moments of rapid breathing and quiet, Sally said “New summer rule. Masturbating alone is prohibited” and we kissed sweetly at first, and then more passionately. After a few moments I joked “You know, we could just stay in this tent and finger ourselves constantly for the next couple of days.”

Sally said “Sounds like a plan to me”, and we cuddled together and fell asleep on top of the sleeping bags for a quick afternoon nap. Only a few minutes later, I was awakened by Sally climbing on top of me, kissing me. She kissed me lightly, and then she shoved her tongue in my mouth and kissed me ravenously. I felt her lower her body down onto mine, our breasts touching first, and then our stomachs, and then she slid my legs apart with her knee and he slid her leg in between mine.

As we kissed like crazy, she began to rub her pussy against my leg. I felt her wetness as she moved her body back and forth over my thigh and began to moan. I wondered for a moment if I was dreaming. I followed her motions with my own, pressing my pussy forcefully into her thigh as well. The pressure on my clit felt amazing, and we began to move in motion, moving together, breathing together, and humping together.

We kissed through muffled moans as the pleasure began to increase, until Sally could hold on no longer, and threw her head back and let out a loud moan as she slid her pussy quickly along the length of my thigh. Her gesture put me over the edge as well, and we climaxed together once again. Sally eventually collapsed on top of me, and we lay in a pile until our breathing returned to normal. I wondered if she was going to say anything about what had just happened, but she didn’t. She simply laid down beside me and closed her eyes again, returning to her nap.

Sometime later we woke up and went outside the tent to make dinner by the fire. At that point, it dawned on me how different things were for the two of us, just 24 hours into this summer adventure. Sally and I were now nudists, exhibitionists and even lovers. It is amazing what can change in such a short time when you set out to have an adventure.

After dinner, the rest of the day flew by. We put on our hiking boots and went hiking back beyond the waterfall a bit. We found a beautiful meadow of wildflowers and, completely naked except for our boots, we ran and ran through the waist-high flowers. We played in the sun and stopped to lay among them to explore each other’s bodies once again. We each brought the other to orgasm using just our fingers this time, kissing passionately among the wild yellow flowers in the meadow.

We returned to the camp, swam a bit more, had a few more pleasant encounters with strangers who walked by, and then at bedtime, we discovered the joys of each other’s tongues on our pussies, as we found a wonderful rhythm in the sixty-nine position. That was my favorite climax of all.

The next morning was more of the same. Eating campfire cooked food, swimming in the grotto and fucking each other silly every chance we got. Around mid-day, while we were lying naked on our towels, working on our all over tan, Bonny and Maria and Jack wandered back into the area. They came directly over to us by the water.

Bonny said, “Jack said we could stay here with you guys for one more night, and he would come to pick us up in the morning if that is still OK with you?”

We said that would be great. Jack asked if it was OK if he cooked a bit of lunch in our campfire before he made the hike back to his truck. We told him we didn’t mind. Bonny and Maria sat next to us on the banks of the water and we chanted a bit while Jack cooked up what looked to be a can of beans.

We, of course, noticed that Jack had positioned himself in a way that he could easily steal glances at our naked bodies, but we didn’t care. I liked it actually. I was not attracted to Jack in any way, but it was exciting to have a stranger staring at me naked.

Maria stood up and said: “I’m going for a swim”. Bonny agreed and the two girls stripped naked, and casually padded out into the water for a swim. We quickly joined them and the four of us played around in the water while Jack ate his beans.

After cooking and eating, Jack came over to us. All 4 of us were standing bare-chested in waist-high water when he said “I’m going to head out now. I’ll take the backpack. What do you two want me to leave for you?”

Bonny said “Just leave us the food, and leave our boots I guess. You can go ahead and take our clothes, I don’t think we will be needing them.” And she gave us a silly, wry smile.

Jack said “You don’t think you will need the clothes, even on the walk back tomorrow?” matter-of-factly.

Maria said “No, we’ll be fine. It will make the hike back more fun.”

“Suit yourself,” Jack said and he started picking up their clothes and bras and panties from the shore and putting them in his backpack. Sally asked the two girls “Did you just tell him to head off with all of your clothes?”

Bonny said “Sure, what’s the big deal. You two have been naked every time we’ve seen you too.”

Sally said “Yeah, but we have clothes if we need them.”

Maria said “Trust me. It’s even more fun to be naked, when you know you are stuck, trapped with no other option. It adds a sense of risk, and makes it even hotter. I personally like to be as far from my clothes as possible.”

Bonny quickly agreed with Maria. This was obviously something they had done before. Sally and I both considered this idea. It did sound exciting, but it was also somewhat comforting to know that if we had to, we could throw some clothes on at a moment’s notice. But then Sally walked out of the water and started sifting through her backpack. She took everything we needed out of it, and put all of our clothes into it, except for our boots.

She then walked over to Jack who was about to head out and said in a sweet voice “Would you mind taking this backpack to the parking area too? You can put it in the blue Jeep, it should be unlocked.” Jack said sure and he started walking. He said “You girls be careful. I’ll be at the parking lot at noon tomorrow to pick you two up. I guess I’ll see you then.” And he headed back to the trail to leave.


Chapter 6

I watched as Jack, and all of my clothes, made their way back to the trail, where my clothes would be dropped off two hours away from here. It stressed me out just a little, but the excitement of the situation was far more powerful. I was getting a bit turned on just thinking about it, watching my clothes disappear into the woods, and it looked like Sally was getting turned on too.

We swam some more and Bonny asked: “So, are you two lesbians?”

We were both a bit shocked by her question, and then Sally started to laugh out loud. Bonny asked her why she was laughing. Sally said, “Well, we’re not really lesbians, I mean we both like boys, but we have been fucking each other’s brains out for the past 24 hours.”

The two girls laughed as well, and Bonny said “I figured you were. That’s cool. We are sort of the same way. I mean I have a boyfriend back home, and Maria just got out of a 4-month relationship with a guy too, but we also love fooling around with girls.”

Sally and I both were a bit stunned by the statement, but once it sank in, we both smiled a little. Bonny quickly said, “Sorry if I’ve gotten too personal.”

Sally said “No, its fine. This whole wild and crazy thing is sort of new to us, but we are having a blast with it anyway. This is our summer of adventure!” and then she splashed back into the water and headed over to the waterfall.

After a few more minutes, Sally asked: “So you two are best friends, right?”

Maria said “The best.”

Then Sally asked “So… do you two ever… I mean have you ever… fooled around with each other?”

The two girls smiled. They both nodded their heads and Bonny said “Oh Yeah. All the time” with a huge, wry smile.

I said “Wow, that’s so cool. I mean Sally and I have been best friends for years, and we haven’t been able to keep our hands off of each other for the past day. It seemed a little weird at first, but it’s been… awesome too.”

Then Maria said “Well, who better to give you mind-numbing orgasms than the person who knows you best, right? I mean it’s not like we plan to marry each other. We’re all young and hot and it’s all a part of the fun of youth, the way I see it.”

As we continued to swim for a while, I started to feel even more comfortable with the way things had been going. These other two girls seemed to live a lifestyle similar to the one we had just started to explore, meaning we were not the only two weirdos out there playing around naked and fooling around with each other.

Bonny suggested we resume our game of blind Marco Polo, and we did. This time, after only a few minutes the game was interrupted when Maria captured Bonny, and the two stopped to embrace and make out heavily. Sally saw the two of them together and swam over to me and started kissing me deeply as well. Her hands were on my ass and our tongues were exploring each other’s mouths when another hand slid in between us and pulled us apart.

Bonny had squeezed herself in between us and leaned over and started kissing me. I saw Sally spin around and make contact with Maria as well. Bonny immediately placed one hand on my ass and one hand between my legs. Within 30 seconds of starting to kiss me, she was feverishly working her middle finger on my clit and kissing me with great passion.

I heard Sally moan, letting me know that she was experiencing a similar pleasure. I closed my eyes and went with it, and was soon rocked with an aggressive and forceful orgasm that caused me to scream out loud into the open forest air. Sally’s orgasm soon followed, and we quickly switched roles. I worked on Bonny’s pussy vigorously as I kissed her, massaging her tits and her ass with my free hand. I quickly glanced over to see Sally giving Maria the same attention.

Soon, Bonny and Maria were in the throes of their own climaxes. They were even more verbal about it than Sally and I, screaming “Oh Fuck, I’m cumming, I’m cumming” as their bodies rocked and quivered. They seemed to feed off of each other’s words and climaxed together in mine and Sally’s arms. After the invigorating game of Marco Polo, we all settled back down on the shore by the water to dry off.

No one was really saying anything about what had just happened, but no one really had to. We were all just enjoying ourselves and each other and having a wonderful time. While we were cooking dinner on the campfire, a large group of about 15 people, all adult men, and women wandered into our little spot by the waterfall. They all gathered around the grotto across from where we were. As they discovered us, word seemed to spread quickly among the group that there were 4 naked young ladies across the pond. Many waved and smiled and others whispered amongst themselves.

Maria quietly squealed “Oh fuck, this is going to be so much fun” and she hopped up from where she was and waved a big wave and gave a big smile and headed right over to the group like she was the official naked welcoming party. Bonny followed quickly behind her and Sally and I made a “what the hell” gesture and followed as well.

All four of us greeted the group with warm smiles, handshakes, and introductions. We welcomed them and told them we had been there for a few days just enjoying the waterfall. A few of them took out cameras and began taking pictures of the waterfall, many of which I think ‘accidentally’ included one or more of us naked girls in the picture. One member of the group pulled out a large camera and said he was a professional photographer. He took a number of pictures and then said that he thought it would be great if he could get some pictures of the four of us beneath it.

We all quickly agreed and wandered over to stand naked beneath the falling waters of the waterfall, primping, and posing, as this stranger took professional photographs. Eventually, the group finished checking out the waterfall, and our four naked bodies and wandered on their way.


Chapter 7

When we were alone again, we were all pretty amped up and turned on by the experience. Someone suggested we play spin-the-bottle. The logistics were a bit tricky since we didn’t have a bottle, but we eventually got something worked out with a spoon from our camping kit and a bare spot on the ground.

The game started out simple and innocent, with lots of gentle kissing and touching. But it quickly escalated to feverish making out, fingering and pussy licking. Each turn of the bottle led to a one-minute experience with the other person, and the experiences were heating up quickly.

Eventually, the passion got overwhelming and we all piled inside our small 2-person tent, where our game of spin the bottle evolved into a writhing, naked 4-person orgy. All four of us rolled and writhed and licked and moaned and screamed together in one large pile of intertwined naked body parts. For what seemed like hours we went at each other with a fierceness and veracity that I could hardly have imagined.

At times I had no idea whose tongue was on my clit, whose pussy I had my fingers buried inside, or whose nipple I was licking affectionately. Different body parts were offered up to me at different points, and I devoured them all with enthusiasm. Our orgy went on and on in waves of heightened pleasure. At times after my third or fourth climax, I would lay back and try to catch my breath while listening to the heightened breathing and moans of my three bedmates. Occasionally it felt like I had tongues all over my body giving me intense pleasure, and occasionally it felt like I was providing pleasure to everyone in the room at the same time.

At some point in the middle of the night, our writhing, flowing orgasm-filled experience slowed to an end, and we all sort of passed out in a crumble of sweaty, naked, exhausted, intertwined bodies on the padded sleeping bags in the tent. It was the most amazing experience of my life. I was overcome with the feelings of pleasure and closeness and joy I felt with these girls, and I really never wanted it to end.

The next day we woke in the morning and untangled ourselves from each other. We all went straight for the water to clean up and wake ourselves up. The mood among all of us was somewhat subdued because we knew that we had to leave this paradise and head home today. We talked sadly about how we all wished that every day could be like yesterday, but we were all resigned to the understanding that we had to return to the real world.

While in the water, without discussion, we separated into pairs for gentle, loving goodbyes. Bonny came to me first and kissed, caressed and brought each other to gentle, sweet orgasms standing in the waist deep water, as Maria and Sally did the same. Then without a word, Bonny and Maria switched, and Maria and I made love to each other once more before we had to leave for civilization.

With a dark gloom setting over all of us, we packed up our gear and put on our boots and said a fond goodbye to our sacred waterfall. Bonny and Maria gave us their cell phone numbers and told us that we had better contact them once we were back in the real world so we could all get together again. We hiked back through the woods and made it to the trail, and made our way towards the parking lot. We were almost 30 minutes into our hike before the realization hit us that our nakedness might cause a problem. We were all well aware that we were still naked, but in the joy of the past 24 hours, we had temporarily forgotten that there was anything wrong with that.

None of us had any desire to cover up, and we didn’t really have anything to cover up with, even if we wanted to. Once we started approaching the end of the trail, we started encountering a few joggers and a couple of groups of hikers. We simply exchanged pleasant hellos and continued on our way. Once, a group of older men stopped to chat with us for a few minutes, asking senseless questions about the trail in an obvious attempt to spend some time staring at our naked bodies, but we didn’t really mind.

Eventually, we turned a corner and could see a few cars in the parking lot. When we came out of the woods we could see Bonny’s uncle waiting for the two of them. They waved to him, and then came over and took turns kissing each of us deeply, before saying “you two had better call us.”

We said we would for sure, and they headed over and got into Bonny’s uncle's car, still completely naked. We watched and waved as they drove off. Sally and I approached our car and opened the trunk, putting the backpack inside. She told me to find the backpack that the uncle had left in our car for us, so we could grudgingly put at least some clothes back on. I searched all through the car, but it wasn’t there. We looked everywhere in the car, but our backpack with our clothes was nowhere to be found.

Sally casually said “Oh well, I guess we stay naked” and plopped down in the driver’s seat. I was a little bit nervous about making the drive all the way back home naked, but I really didn’t have a choice. I considered if the girls’ uncle had just forgotten, or if he left us in this state on purpose. I realized that I may never know. I plopped down in the passenger seat next to Sally, and we drove off.

When we arrived back at my house, my mom’s car was in the driveway. We felt a little bit strange about wandering into my house buck naked, but we were still on sort of a natural high from our adventure and were still feeling quite free and adventurous. We looked around and didn’t see anyone out and about in the neighborhood, so we got out, grabbed our stuff and went inside my house.

My mom came out of the kitchen to greet us and stopped in her tracks. We just acted like everything was normal. I said, “Hey mom.”

She looked at us for a minute while we were setting our stuff down. “Hey, you two. Um, did you… lose something on your trip?”

I decided to play dumb. “What do you mean?”

Mom said “Well, um. Your clothes. What happened to your clothes?”

We both laughed. I said “We figured we didn’t need them while we were camping. We kept putting them on and back off to go swimming, so we just stopped putting them back on.”

She looked at me a bit funny and said “OK, I guess I get that. But um… you’re not camping anymore.”

I was feeling sort of spunky, and I said “Yeah, that’s sort of a long story, but we ended up losing them all. So, we had to drive home like this. But you know what. I kind of like it. I may just never wear clothes again.”

With that, Sally and I disappeared back to my room. And that was just the beginning of our amazing summer of adventure.
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